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of E Editor of "wy Pieces, which fell into his 
| Hundi by Accident, is a Stranger to the M. riter; 1 
: 1 an Apology for the Publication may be ne- 
cccſſary; and the following is the only one that be can 5 
make to the Author or the Publi c. The Pieces Were 


read by ſome Men eftcemed for Learning and Geni us, 
who, if they did not highly applaud, did not condenm, 
but admitted a Simplicity and Feeling in them, which 


might ſave the Editor {708 the ory of being void 1 


f Judgment. 
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TO THE HONOURABLE 


Lady A... f y "pd — J. : 


A Y OUTH who, careleſs as he ſtray d 
A In CAPEL $ Vale, rude Rhymes ebay” d, 
N. or fought a Poet 8 lofty Name, 

Defign d for other Ficlds of Fa ame, 
Now bidding to the Muſe Adieu, 


Inſcribes bis youthful Toys to you. 
Go Children of a love-lorn Mind, 
Go to the Friend of human Kind, 
A gentler Jadge ye may not chuſe, 


Be happy, i if the twice « peruſe, 
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Youthful Amuſements. 


NOOR NOOR | 


. On. the M. A R 5 1A G E 7 Lady Cm 7 


0 Fe onus, regina Cnidi Paptique, 
| Sperne dileftam Gy pron, e. 


N 0D DESS of the coſy Smile, 


- Leave your favour d Cyprian Ile, ” 

liber, drawn by faithful Doves, 
| Waft your Graces and your Loves: s 
8 Come on Tiptoe Jollity, 


* Youth 8 unlovely without thee; 
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V Parum comis ſine te Juventas, 
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(3 1 
| And let Muſic lightly float, 


| With err wild extatic Note, 


Till Sorrow rouſe her languid Head, 
And Sickneſs ſpurn her loathſome Bed. 


Zephyr, on al fragrant Wing, 
| All the Sweets of India bring; f 
And what in fair Terne grows, 


| Scatter with thy darling Roſe, 


| Roſes round my Temples twine, 
| Bind with Roſe the ſparkling Wine, 
| Let the God 0 'erflow the Bowl; 

| Wine unlocks the Miſer J Soul, 


And gives t to > Poverty a Crown, 


Momus, join this feſtive Crew, 


| All to > CoveNTRY | 18 due; ; 


|Stretches Care on Beds of Down, | 5 Ly 
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Without Sorrow, let her ſee, 
Children fair, and lov'd as She; 

And let Honours crown their Youth, 
Spotleſs as their Father's Truth. 


Ev'ry Voice, and ev'ry Lay, 
Celebrate her Nuptial Day, 
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(4) 


EPISTLE 0 A. $——n, Efquire. 
Tecum etenim longos memini conſumere Soles. 


Ai. 1754. 
ow long will Crowds and Pageantr and | 


* Nolte, N _ 
From Friendſhip hold Thee, and its ſocial Joys 5 
li From Scenes, where laviſh Nature, as the goes, . 
| Plants Foreſt-Oaks, _ flings the Garden- Roſe, 

| While 1 in her Footſteps Art and Judgment move, 


Prune her looſe Fancies, and her Wilds improve ? 


ey, does Ambition ev "5 Thought engage? | 


AF What can Ambition! in « this rifling Age? 


: Or Courts delight Thee, and the ſplendid 3 Hall 
8 Barons hold their widuight Feſtivals, 


| Where | 


(5) 
Where ſtately Dames in Robes of many a a Dye, 


eee e e ee ee ek 


3 


Iris all hues, perplex the wand' ring Eye; 


3 * 
> n 


Manchen, and CovenTay, like Yuly gay, 


With dove-ey' d BARKER, ſweet as new-born May ; ; 
| And HAMILTON, in form like Ida s Queen, 

| When to Anchiſes pious Soi * her Mien, . 
„ Looſe wavy Locks, and roſeat Neck reveal d 


Her Deity ; 5 and Pit who may not yield 


1 In Grace majeſtic. or endearing Sm. les; 


5 With her, whoſ: ge "tle Eaſe to Love bis guiles, 


Heart pleaſing + WI ENTWOR TH; j next appears a Train, 9 
: Stranger to Hymen : 1 the Marriage Chain; — 
fo Their Checks a maiden Innocence yet dies, 


And 8 Lightoigs 6 tremble in their baſhful al Eye en: 


—- 


* Dixie: et avertens bs cervice elt, 
Le Ambroſiæque comæ divinum vertice odorem | 
| Spiravere; Pedes veſtis defluxit ad | imos, 


| Et vera inceſſy patuit Dea. — ß j Incl. 


EL 4 Lady Reckingham, | 
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In all that Blaze of Charms encount' — Charms, 


What Breaſt is ſafe from Love s unerrin 5 Arms? ? 
By Beauty wak'd, the young Defires ariſe, 

As Blofſoms open to the vernal Skies; . 

Nor idly hope that Reaſon can controul 

The Wiſh that s formed congenial with the Soul; 
When Love erects his Empire in the Breaſt, 
What then 3 is Reaſon but his Slave at beſt? J 


In vain it plead, i in vain it would ſecure 


T he glowing Boſom from the Virgin's 4 Power; ; 


1 From Jorlav- 8 Sweetneſs, Pride of Portmore J Race, 


| Where Love hold: Triumph ir in an Angel J Face; 15 
: F rom Cynthia $ Bluſh, the ſoft celeſtial Hue 


of modeſt Wor th he ſhuns the public View; 
Oh turn thy Eyes fro om her too lovely Breaſt, 


| One tolen Sight may rob thy Soul of Reſt; 
Truſt not the Tangles of her flowing Flair, 


* Nude Foes to Freedom ambuſh there 5 


1 

Adieu to her, or bid Adieu to Eaſe, 

She's born to conquer, for ſhe” s born to pleaſe: 
b 7 The lnoghty Fair beutel we adm 

Nor feel the Viſitings of ſoft deſire; 

But pleaſing Grace invades each thrilling Vein, 
And Pleaſure borders on the Houſe of Pain; 


Yet who the Chace, tho' painful, would forbear, 


| : If Worth, like Gurtio 1 might reward his Care? 
* But Shews of emu pure miſlead our Youth, 


1 And nat to ſem, betrays like want of Truth: 


5 Near Beauty 8 Side unleſs Diſcretion grows, 


| Too ſoon will Cenſure blight th. unſhelter d Roſe, ; | 


And if Suſpicions haunt the Huſhand 8 Breaſt, 
v. hat then avails it, though the Wiſe be chaſte p-: 
The fond AﬀfeRtion of the pureſt Eye | 

- Is raging 1 Luſt to dark: brow d Jealouſy z 4 
Fearful of Proofs, on light Surmiſe it moves, 


Doats, 1255 deſpair, and murders while | it loves. 


OE Haſte, | 


(97). 
i Ha fie, then, my Friend, ſoft Pleaſure's Paths foregoe, 


Ere flatt' ring Hope betrays to real Woe. 


10 Sus. Fields, where ev 17 Woodlark ſings, 

We' 1 trace the Semblances of nobleſt Things; 

That ſately Pine, which braves th inſulting Wind, 

- Much honour' d* Pir, how like thy conſtant Mind ? 


[| | Though leſs to Reaſon, i is the Night: bird 8 Song: 
[ : My Shepherd, Killd 1 in ev ry feat ring Line, | 
Which from a thouſand Flocks has vary” d mine, 
| Who feeds my Sheep with an impartial Hand, 

1 Is Yorke diſpenſing Juſtice to the Land. 

[| Nor want we to adorn the lovely Scene, 


Thy Sweetneſs, CorLIäk, or 4 t Lewrsa $ Micn ; 


| To rival them, along the velvet Lawns 


| 1 Orcads and Dryads mingling with the Fawns 


— 


Ru Eilan Pit. 24 Lord alan all. 5 2 Mit Lewes. oy 


| j = Nor to the Senſe leſs ſweet than + Morar' 8 Tongue, | 1 


Oc gives thy Virtues, CranLEMONT, to F. ame. . 


68 


In mazy Dance, ſalute the jocund Spring, 
Which lightly borne on Zephyr's fragrant Wing bf 
Earth's Lap impregns; around in wanton Play, = = 


(Like Knights at Jouſt upon th' inauguring Day 


| Of ancient Kings) the jutting Deer contend; I 
Tc 1 thouſand Birds | in Acclamations blend — 


Their grateful Songs, while the new liv' ry'd Vales 


Win roſy Sweetneſs take the paſſing Gales. 


The runefal Mind this ene partakes, i 
75 Plum d like an Indian Queen then Fancy wakes, =. 
And Clis. ſeated in x the Laurel- ſhade 5 

T Where the great Servants of Mankind are laid, 


In Honour' "7 Page records ſome Hero 5 Name, 


While ſweetly fad,  Meſpomene complains 
3B Of Maids, too fond, betray d by perjur's d Swains. 


C2 5 Such 


89 
Such Joys will Sin give, delightful Dale! 
Whoſe Praiſe, could ought my ſimple Rhymes avail, 
: Should live with Time, and SONS unborn be told, 


5 This SEYMOUR plann'd, th mbit id the | 


cc Bold ; 


Cc 


* 


Here bloom'd the Pirn cis, great in Scotland's 
0 Page, 
It e A Line of Heroes fam' d thro many : an n Age: ; 
me Tu as frſt on vonder dazy- fink led Plains | 
th * That Lucy call d f orth W ALTER 8 s gentle Strains, 


—_ 
NN 
|. . Tc 0 Beauty's Praiſe his flver-Harp Was firung, | 


* 


1 


* 


And fair CanttsLs in ev r y Grove was ſung,” 


| 
| 

l! But Themes like theſe : 4 Jouiler Lay require, 
| 


1 Pindar's 3 Fanc Ts or a Flaccus Lyre; 
1 


N My humble v erſe one partial Ear would pleaſe, 


And tempt a Friend to Shades and letter d Eaſe. 


Here,, 


(n) 
Here, when the Blood with lazy-gated Pace 


Clogs the fine Springs that ſpeed Life's active Race, 


When Eye-fix d Melancholy 8 hopeleſs Band Ty, 
'Gin fnatch the Rein from Reaſon” 8 ſteady Hand, 
| We Il climb yon Uplands where * Hygeia dwells 
Of Dian 8 Train, who Dian's ſelf excells | 


In graceful ſpeed ; before the Peep of Daun, 
Her haſty Feet oft bruſh the ſpangled Lawn, 
| Unzon d her Boſom, fair as falling Snow, 
$ | Girt with the Pard her Waſte, an Ewen Bow 4 
Her left Hand Arms, while fleeter than the Winds, 3 

O's &r Hill and Streams the chafes the panting Hinds. F 
We 1; join her Sports, rouſe Eccho with our Cry, 1 
: Till the ſcar'd Natives of the Foreſt fly 


N Her babliog Voice, then ſhare the recking Spoil, 
: And for the Pleafure e mnie the Toll. 


* 


— 


3 of Health, 


(12) 
But when the Sun ſhoots prone his fervid Beams, 
Parching the fever'd Air; then lucid Streams, 
Caves and umbrageous Grots, and high-arch'd Trees 
Lending cool Fragrance to the gladſome Breeze, 
Invite to Reſt; nor Stream, cool Cave, or Shade, 
Nor fragrant Breeze from Hill and thymy Glade N 
Are wanting here: For not to Enna J Field 


Nor fam d Valdari may fairer Sion ants 

There oft, my F riend, delighted, we ll explore. _ 
The Arts of Culture and the Farmer J Lore, 

Taught by the * + Sherwood Bard, who 1 now efliys | 
The Reed of Tiras, nor idly plays, - 

By Pax inflraQed; warm with Patriot Zeal, 

That public Virtue makes the public Weal, 

He ſings; Oh to his Strains a Moment ſpare, | 
And make, 1 Great, our Woods and F ide your 


Care. 


: 
— "Tr 


* Richard Dodſſey, Author of a Poem on Agriculture. 


: * 
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And Songs from Sylvia will revive the Soul; 
Thou too, ſweet Warbler of the Woods, be near, 


Whoſe ſoft Complainings touch the Night" cold. 


(13) 


At Eve, mix'd Converſe o'er the ſocial Bowl 


Ear; 3 


Lin ning thy liquid Lay, the pale-ey d Moon 
Oft ſees me loit ring from her higheſt Noon; : 
8 Olea, with Thee, our - Pleaſures will prolong, 
And feaſt the Maſes with So alternate Song. 


| Leave then the Blaze af Courts, the Bar and Strife, 


5 And taſte the Blefings of a rural Life. 


. Amant alterna Camene. 
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5 ( 14 ) 


Babe Wed Rent WP u. af Ret ats 


[THYRSIS and SYLVIA. 


A DIALOGUE. 


1. 6 Grove profuſe of Shade 
With fair Sylvia Thyrfis Riray's d, 


| | Her he lov d with Ardour more 
Than « e er Shepherd en before, . 
Taught her Praiſe to ev 'ry Breeze, 


| Gray d it on a a thouſand Trees, 


| Stil the Wood-Nymphs ſhew i it there 1555 


Tended with uncommon Care; ; 5 
3 Eccho kindled a at his Flame, 85 
Eccho learn' d and lor d her Name, 


| For of her alone he ſun g. 


Subject of his Soul an Tongues ; 
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(15) 
All in vain ; his Songs ſhe read, 
Jeſted with his Love and faid, 


SYLVIA. Happy Youth, whoſe Paſſion dies 
Breathing amorous tuneful Sighs, - F 
Who, when Love awakes Deſire, ; 
With the Muſe allays its Fire; 5 

By 7 the Maſe alone polleſs 8 e 


Shia never broke his Reſt, 


Ty HYRSIS, Sia not to Miſer be 
Riches dear, as vou to 8 „ . 
5 As all other Brightneſs dies Sands 6 Hg [ 
At the Luftre of thoſe EYES 3. 53 9 


80 my Soul, ſurveying You, 
L Bad all other Forms Adieu. 


(16) 


SyYLVIa. Truſt me, Thyr/is, Time will prove 
"Tis not Sylvia whom you love, Ys 
4 Mae boaſts not half thoſe Charms, 
| But when Youth your Fancy warms, 


Fancy, what he frames, admires, 


And begets what ſhe deſires, 


THYRs1s, Fancy from all Womankind 


Never ſuch a Form combin d; 
| Others that 1 loy' d were all 
: Parts of you th Original: i 


| Thus i in x Mortals we admire. 


Sparks of the immortal Fi „ 


srrvia. If indeed hy: Love \ was s Truth, 


1 could pity T hee, fond Youth, 
But! in 1 Woman' s gentle Mind 


Pity is to Love inclin d. 
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(17) 


And cen you that Love would blame 


Which would bring to Sy Shame. 


Yor ici” Gus Hor Pithin Kemate 3 
Which made beſt Things, even Thee? 


Or can you refuſe youn Aid 
| To the Wretch your Charms have made? 
Tis Heaven's Attribute to biel; 5 


Win Heaven's Image then do leſs? 


Sylvia. Hope not, Thy fe, to delle 


Purity you prais'd ere while, 
: With the V irtuc you admire 5 
Soon your Paſtion will expire: 
Had to you my Vow been made, 


| Could you bear my Faith betray's 8 


5 


Tuvss1s, 


() 


THyRs1s. Had ſuch Charms for one been made, 


I would blame your Faith betray'd; 

But in Bleſſings great 1 = 

| Numbers were defign d to ſhare; | 
But one Sun in Heav'n we find, 


And its ſhar d by all Mankind. 


svrvia. How i is Reafon fall n indeed 
| When it it floops for Vice to plead; ? 

| Z T hus, Perver ted from their Uſe, 

Beſt Things fall to worſt Abuſe 3 

Ceaſe, fond Shepherd, to purſue, 
What would luis J Fame undo. 


Turns. 1, fair Pleader, 1 mul de, 
I Pe it now beneath your Eye, 
| Por, of flat ring Hope bereft, 


| A Nought to ſweeten Care 18 leſt; 


Theo | 


( 19) 


T hen within your chaſte Embrace 


THe LINN 


Let ts Lite and Paſſion ceaſe, 


Srv. Why, if Sybvia be your Care, 
Will you thus her Boſom tear? Y 
Let this Sigh atteſt my Grief, 


: And if Pity gives Relief, 
- Take it; more dare not give, . 5 I | 
F Ris. ſubdue yourſelf EE x | 
. Then his languid Head ſhe rear d. | Br 4. © 
* 5 And his fainting Spirits chear d, 5 . | 4 
I With ſuch Counſel, as a while 985 . j 
| Did the Senſe of Pain beguile „ : 
85 But as Calms precede a Storm, 

* Or as Wretches fever-worn 
| An Hours flat ring Quict know, : , | 4 


Preſage of Death's fatal Blow, is 5 | | 


So his Pain a Moment ceas d, 


Fo return with 3 increasd. 


( 20 


WSSIIELIDEIIELEEIEEIEEEEIE. 


7 Diana. 


Infſeribed to Mrs. B. — | 


- Montium 2 Nemerumque V7 irgo. 


. L. 3. Ode 22. 
© au, 753. 1 


| H A 8 T E Ranger of the Hills and Groves, 


Propitious to connubial Loves, . 


Who to the burthen' d M atron's 8 Pray 1 
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In Pity bend a favouring Ear, 

1 If y call d: Birth-giving Dame, 
| Tacina, or what other Name 

| 


Pelight Thee moſt, exert thy Pow 15 


| And watch e 0 er Beauty 5 teeming Hour, : 
| That Hour „ enroll d within the Page | 
Which tells i in Heav'n thy Courle and Age, 4 
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| PARAPHRASE of an Ode of Hoxact | ö 


| Attend, ö 
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(2) 


Attend, and caſe a Matron's Throws, 
Pay with a Son her thort-liv d Woes ; 
* hen, Goddeſs, as thy Bounty 8 Meed, 
Each Year the tuſky Boar ſhall bleed, 
In Langley's healthful high Retreat, 
Or, Gillian, thy ſequeſter'd Seat; 
And, b Pbæbus, ſtretch thy healing Care 
To one lo like thy Daphne fair, 9 
| Whoſe Elegance of Soul might ſteal 
E A Stateſman from the public Weal; 

5 Then yearly will 1 cull freſh Bays 
For him who beſt ſhall tune thy Praiſe; 
And yearly ſhall the flowing Bowl, 


Thy Blefing, Bacdbns, chear the Soul, 
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A TRUE STO Rx. 


Mete collo Gee. jacuere come 


Hos bebaut Vultus, hec ul V erba fuerunt, 
Ee Cole, bac ec facie, es, * Decor Oris erat. 


J. April 5 Front t the Sun was ſeen 


Strewing \ with Flows rs Earth! 8 Lap of Green; 3 
And all its Warblers chear 4 the vs; 


Renewing Harmony and Love, 


Proud of its Walke and Structure vide, 


Where Ranelagh 0 crlooks thy Tide, e 
Great River-God, a jocund Train, oy 


Prince, Subjea, Citizen and Swain, 


With many a Maid from Weſt to Eaſt 
of * Freedom held the uſual Feaft ; 
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* Maſquerade . 


123 
The Pride of London's ſtately Dames 
Hence threw a Luſtre oer the Thames, 


In vary d Shapes, and brighter Dyes 


; Than paint the Summer s Evening Skies; 2 


On them attendant Youth and Age, 
The Quaint, the Frolic and the Sage, 
All e as the Son of May, 
N : Appear'd, in mol | Liveries, gay. 


. Simplicity the Garment took 
of Shepherd-Maid with Scrip and Crock 


| | And Dignity the Greeping Gown, 


The purple and the ſtarry Crown, 


| But faireſt of the Thouſands fair, 
C i One Beauty! ſtole the public Care; 


* Unknown, for the was wont to fly 


| The courtly Throng and envying Eye; 
ö Her Checks, with Vir gin- bluſes are un, 
Like Beds of Roſes freſhly blown, N 
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(a) 


Had Hebes Bloom, all Hebe's Smiles, 
And without Oberen 8 Wiles 


Her winning Grace; ; the wanton Air 


= Diſpers d in Waves her flowing Hair ; 3 

Beholders, by her Eyes inform d, 

Were with new Senſe of Virtue warm'd, 

2 Imbib d her Gentleneſs of Mind, 

And grew benign to buman kind: 

If i in the Dance ſhe mix d, the Gaze | 
5 of Crowds purſued her thro' che Maze, : 
: Stateſmen a while forgot the State, 1 

Z The Bride fore trembled for her Mate; "28 ee 

; ” Old Age her paſſing Steps admir d, f 

| And Youth with glowing Eyes ak 5 

| * What Maid 3 is the fo highly bleſt, , 

08: Who ſteals all Wonder from the reſt ? 

« Such Lovclineſa may not be found 


4 us Towns for lovelieſt Dames renown d; 


| © On 


5 
5 2 o 
7 
1 
8 
35 
wo 


FT 


Ct 


A ; 


E 


On that ſweet Face the live- long Day 


£ 


A 


F could look T ime and Life away ; 
; c Poſes d of thoſe celeſtial Charms 


A. 


es Not Heay' n could tempt 1 me from her Arms. 


# But chief amid the Throng was ſeen 


| A careleſ; Youth of eaſy Mien, 

Thyrfs who oft reſols' d and fore” 
That Love ſhould prompt his Sighs no more; 
5 But what can | Oaths or Vows avail 
. Oppos d to Beauty 8 weightier Scale ? 
He ſtood a Moment to admire, „ 
Soon chang d his Wonder to Deſire ; | rn 0 1 
He thought her of the Virgin-throng, 1 8 f 
[= Quick ſpread the Flame his Veins along; J | 


He would have turn d bis Steps way, 


5 His rooted F eet would not obeys: ; 

In vain he Aruggled to depart, 

Love held him captive by the Heart : 
E2 


e 
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(26) 
+ Then calling Reaſon s feeble Aid, 
He ed with himſelf, and ſaid, 
1] « On that fair Angel-face to gaze 
x 1. giring Breath to fan the Blaze; 
* Yet who from Beauty turns his Eyes, . 


* From Virtue's ſweet Reſemblance flies 3 


Cc 


Deſign d to give the World Delight, 


Old Age grows youth at her Sight; 5 


ec 


Great God of Love, oh hear 1 me now, ; 
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And conſtant at thy Shrine 1 1 bow 


* 


Touch with thy ſilver- pointed Dart, 


* 


That tender bluſhing Maiden's Heart, 


e Till our Aſtections mutual glow, 2 


2 


- 


* 
7 


That future Times may wond' ring tell, 


KA | 98 


None lov d ſo long, who lov d ſo well.” . 
q He pray d, and fix'd his F ate to try, 
| He turn'd on her's bis wiſhful Eye, 


aud with our Years our Fondneſs grow, hp 


0 27 ) 
With trembling Steps approach'd the | Dame, 


Confuſion witneſſing his Flame, 
And ſoftly preſſing i in the Shade 
Her roſy Fingers, ſigh d and ſaid, 


3 Fa air Wonder of the human Race, 


oa: x 


* 


Thy Sex' J Envy and its Grace, 


C 


* 


Bleſt who begot Thee, and the Breaſt 


0 


4 


That nurs d, and ſhe who bore Thee bleſt; 


0 


Liſt, gentle, (for Unkindnefs ne'er 


r 


c Can harbour 1 in a Form 10 Fair) 


* 


C 


W ith Pity hear a Youth 8 Diſtreſs, 


0 


N * 


Whom You . You alone can bleſs ; 3 


. Doom with a Word to endleſs Pain, 


£ 


Or bleſs beyond the Lot of Men ; 
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For witneſs ev ry God above, 


0 If Jou, beet Maid, repay my Love.” e 


——Miſtaken Youth, the faid, forbear: 


cc Vrge not a i Suit, 1 muſt not hear; "3 
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She turn d away 
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i | Full many fairer may'ſt thou find, 


Neither by. Choice nor Tye confin'd ; 


RN 


Cy 


Truth ties the voluntary Chain, 


* And bids thee ſue, fond Youth, in vain: 5 


= As at Death 8 Stroke, 


Cold chilling Damps his Body ſhook, 
l | Fix d were his Eyes, wild turn d his Brain, 


Thence waking to Deſpair and Pain, ; 


He ſought the Horrors of the Grove, 


3 In Madneſs to forget his Love; ; 


But what avails the Grove he ſought, 


| No Gloom can hide her from his Thought; 
N Z Like Delia in the Dance or Chace, 

| Yet paſting Dalia $ felf | in Grace, 

1 To Grove or Lawn, fly where he will, 


i | He ſees her tete and loves her till; | 


My Faith from him no Pow'r ſhall part, 
Who with my Hand receiv'd my Heart ; 
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NE: Dye, dye, fond Wretch, nor let her bane 
wy A Groan that may offend her Ear; 


« Yet when my fileat Couch i is made, 


ec And low, with kindred Duſt I'm laid, 2 . \ 


1 
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N 


He Toke, with mortal Grief mos d. 


And on Tarik 8 | Boſom funk t to reſt, 


( 29 T 7 8 
Ott he would hang, with downed Look, | 


A mourning Statue o'er the Brook, 
Oft o'er the Mountains wildly run, 
As he had Deeds of Murder done, 
7 Then ſtop, and Tears as Winter-rains 
i Shed copious, mutt' ring dolorous Strains; 
Till finking on a a Moſe- grown Bed 
He ſadly fight d his laſt and laid, 


5 


Then, Swains, my too untimely Fate — 


* 


o her by whom I fell, relate; 1 


bg 


5 Pity, cho Love refas'd to fave, 


May with c one Tear enrich my Grave.” : 


— —— —— 1 ᷑ 


Cc 


* Too weak for hopeleſs Love- 
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Stil do the Swains of Hunton' 8 Vale 


x Hi Death in annual Dirge bewail, 
And friendly, thus, to the Deceas d, 
Some rural Bard his Stone hath grac d; 


cc Here, piere d by Love 8 ſevereſt Dart, 


ter 


15 laid a fond and faithful Heart, 
No ſelfiſh Cars, 1 no cruel Hate 


cc 


* 


8 E bs bid its Sen 'rous Pulſe to beat, 


” 'Vnarm? a alone to Beauty” 8 Stroke, 


—it broke. 8 
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Know, the I 100 thee of thy Heart. = g 


And the Loves which revel there; | 


; While thou ſeeſt her Boſom riſe, 5 


| Why that Moiſture in thy Eyes? 


(31) 


o Syuvia „ | 


A 1 N TE R, uy thy] Pencil by, 


Pa ate reſides 3 in H 0 5 Eye; 


Should ny thou proſper in 880 Art, 


Caſt thou paint her Neck and Hair, 195 — 


( 32) 


| View her Smiles, then, Artiſt, ſay, 


* 


can thy Pencil Heav'n diſplay ? 


Thy trembling Hand will ſoon atteſt, 
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| Her Canvas is the Painter's Breaſt, 
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5 And vary d too; from Grief” 8 long Note 
To rapid Joy, thy trembling Throat 
7 Purſues the wild harmonious Maze, 
N ot grudging its unleſſon d Lays; 
When Morn unbars the Gates of Light, 
Or . 22 leads the Train of Night; 
While Philomel in \ ſome lone Vale 


Tell only to the Stars her Tale, 
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To a Wo ODLARK, that ſung 2 at 9 


7 indow. 


8 0 E ET Viſtant, whoſe Song may vie 


With the Night-warbler' 8 Melody, 


T ho! ſhe 3 in Love J ſoft Tone complains, 


5 vet grateful flow thy temp rate Strains, 
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| And wand'ring Lovers; ; theſe her Song 


Venshted hear; nor hear it long; 
| F or ſoon the ſoft Complainer yields 
The tuneful Empire of the Fields 


'\ 
4 


To thee; thy Notes the Ploughman chear, 


Ar l 


| 
1 | When Earth firſt ſprings to meet the Year, 
[ And when her b! uſhing Spoils betray 

| Her Commerce with the God of Day, 


| When laughing Ceres c crowns her Joys, 
The II arveſt Hyran ty Voice e employs. 


Sweet Bird, like thee ic I could ſing, - 
| Theſe Valleys with thy Praiſe ſhould ring. = 
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CEE Neal Wont Ween Ness, e n - 
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po! AT Joy; fair Rover, be reſerv'd tor Thee, 
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from n me; 


Sad! 18 my Ueart, dim grow my languid Ey es, 


And from m Check Health's roſeate Colour dies, "I 


In my wan b Looks the 5 ouths 1 my Sor row read, | 

| And aſk fo om whence my heart- felt Sighs proceed ; 
By | various Anſwers [ their Doubts remove, 
. And charge the Change to ev ry Cauſe but Love; T 


-N In vain they bid me climb the fleepy Hill, 


'F The Vale delights me and the babling Rill; 


Which with thy Abſence took | its Flight 
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To Books I fly, but what Relief from Books 


Where each kind Thought revives thy kinder Looks. 


Where, if the Poet ſings, thy Voice 1 hear, 5 
| And fancied Muſick mocks my raviſh d Ear; ; 
Where'e er all Day 1 turn d my wearied Eye, 
T by Beauties, Lucy, pictur d - deſery; 
Thee long accuſton d to behold and love, 


Nought elſe they ſee, nought elſe. my Eyes aj approve ; 
When o'er r the Earth Night drives her flent Car, T7 


L And from Heay' ns fretted Roof the slim ring Star 
Calts awful Light, ſuch Light : as 0 'er the Dead 
| In ſolemn Vaults the dying Taper ſhed, 


| When not a | Breeze diſturbs the placid ber. 
1 But he tir 'd Waves upon their Waters fleep, : 


And Nature reſts; no Reſt to 1 me e the Night 
Or Darkneſs brings, for robb a; in or ient Light, 
8 Thy Image comes, converts my N ight to Day, 


And calls up Thought that w ill not from thee ſtray: 
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II tis a Fault with ſuch Exceſs to grieve, 

| Sure, 'tis a Fault that Lover may forgive: 

| Haſte then and tell me, whence this Thirſt to roam, 
This ſtrange Deſire to leave thy native Home: 5 
. does thy Lover 8 Voice delight no more, 
Once he could pleaſe, or Lucy falſely ſwore z | 


What mean d that Anguiſh when we parted laſt, 


Thoſe back-turn'd Looks, thoſe Vows to come in 


| haſte, 
Yet) now full alten tedious Moons are e gone, 
And Aill I m doom a thy Abſence to bemoan; 'Y 
Tho you have learn d like other Maids to base, 
Vet. come, and let me be deceiv d again: EE 
oh no, my Pride diſdains the Tricks of Art, 


The practis d Fondneſs that belies the Heart; 
in fair the Maid, and Lighted be her Charms, 


Who flies from Peace to Noiſe and rude Alarms; ; 
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Quits Senſe and Joy, and Love's inchanting Sounds, 


For Hounds, and Men more ſavage than their Hounds; ; 


There let her dwell, her Sex's Scorn and Shame, 


In Life obſcure, forgotten be her Name: Pp 


But oh vain Rage! 1 can Lvcy be forgot 


5 While this fond Brain has Memory and Thought? 25 


a Come, with ys winning Words diſpel my Pain, 


: - Cling round me un, and Tl: no more e complain. 
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Ai. the D E AT H of the ſame. 
* Rivers ſwollen by my freaming Eyes, 


} Ye Breezes warm by my repeated Sighs, 
; | Wild Beaſts and Birds, and all ye woodland Throng, 
That fright the Vales, or charm them with your Song, | 


Once pleaſing Hills, fad Sources 1 now of Pain, 
Where Love, as wonted, would my y Steps detain ; 3:4 
Erſt Fair rer than my native Cumbrin Hills, 

| The Vales of Derwent and the gurgling Rills; 


* * Herbs, Flow s, Plants, Caves, Streams, Shades and -# 


' 1 5 whiſp ring Airs, 
| Children of Spring that us d to ſooth my Cares, 
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In vain Leck among your Wilds to ſee 5 


That Angel form which made you dear t to me ; 


* Fi tor”, Frond, beide ombr > antr', ond) Aure foavi. | 


Prraancn. 


=. Where | 
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Where are her Eyes, my Life 8 AireQting Light? 
| Her gentle Voice, the Muſick of Delight ? 


| Where is the Breaſt on which my Soul was wrote 2 


Oh where | is the, chat own d both Life and Thought? 


| Tel me ye 3 who haunt theſe Streams and 
Bow is, 


(For you can witneſs to my happier Hours) 
And tell me, Sun, if in thy ample Round 5 5 | i 
A Heart 0 truly wreiched may be found, 0 Ll. 
Which Anguiſh Charms, to whoſe increaſing Grief, T = 
No Hand but Death' J can miniſter Relief: . 


q Yes, that wou d pleaſe me, for tis Life to che, 


And! join my Luer in her native Sky. 


This Day i is Publ ina, 


Neatly printed in a PockzT VoLums, | 

> : | (Price Bound 38). 

LETTERS from an ARMENIAN 
> 3 5 3 * N D, 


n e r 
I 3 IF 2 
1 . Mo wich > 


0 5 Printed for W. Ownn, at e Tenple-Bar | : 


of whom may » be had, Price 18. 
By the ſame Author, > 


* 0 F B E AUTY. 


5 To the Ear of CEE * * * *. 


4 
# 


- To his Prius ut. TREBISOND, Ge. 


+ ws ” 


4” n n Ce 7 —— 3 85 ws r * 5 * 4 we 2) 
SY * 1 E. * 22 CIO >] N S Fen" <a T7 D ALATA 8 5 0 rs a Ho Aba, mag r 8 8 $00 % ARIZ % eta £ 
» 7 : 2 5 F 2 . 8 E ere ä Kees 8 


"uy 


—— — — — —Sux22 —-— dre eoge 


99005 + AE Na 


«AMEN EINE" — 7 Cer AER — — Lene — ry os 


— —— 
— — — 
1 — = 


— POO ta ent 
— — 
: ö . » 7 IMS a: E 


2 — = 3 
— — —ͤ— 2 4 — — 


* 
* 
; 
N 
1 
> 
* 
„ e S e 
e eee e Boe — Bo" 8 2 
4s L — < - : : 
> X 
ah . wh ? — — AE 
7 N * 
ys wo, A 
3 ; 

* 9 — 


